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Summary: A boy with a supernatural lineage is hunted by Trigon, an 
evil entity that wants to absorb his power and conquer the universe. 
With nowhere else to turn to, the boy looks to the Justice League for 
help. But maybe he'll end up with more than he bargained for... OC 
main character. Believable character progression. Will NOT be epic in 
length. Rated M for language and character death. 


Demon Angel King 

**So... I'm new to fanfiction. Well, not new to it, but new to 
writing it. I hope my work turns out well. Please, enjoy the 
show. ** 

**KEVIN** 

I do _not _want to do this. Actually, I will _not _do this. Damn it, 
I'm putting my foot down! 

"No you're not. Shut up and do it right." My sister, Katrina, told 
me, with slight annoyance in her voice. We'd been sitting in the 
jungle meditating for the past 8 days. 

"Hey! Stop reading my mind!" I shouted. She smirked and stuck her 
tongue out at me . I growled in frustration. "Why do I have to 
meditate anyway? I can use magic if I have the crown on." I 
complained . 

Katrina shook her head. "You need to be able to use magic whenever 
you want. Because of who you are, you need to be able to defend 
yourself. Now concentrate or I'll do the thing again." 

I huffed and closed my eyes, doing as I was told. "Good. Now look for 
a warm feeling inside of you; I'd suggest using a memory of mom, if 
you could. If you can't, if it's too painful, don't worry about it." 
Katrina said. "I think I'll just use you as a medium, sister." I told 
her. She didn't respond. 



In fact, after about 15 seconds, I opened my eyes to find that she 
wasn't sitting next to me. I looked around and saw a demon- yes, a 
demon- dragging her into the foliage. It was tall and red, with four 
crimson eyes. I jumped up and was about to go after them, but I had a 
thought. 'I'm powerless without the God's Crown!" 

I took off running through the jungle as fast as I could, going back 

to our camp. It would only take me about half a minute to get there, 

but by then my sister would already be gone. Still, I had to try. 

I pushed open the door and ran up the stairs, to my room. The crown 

was sitting on my bed. It was similar to that of a king's crown, 

golden, studded with diamonds and obsidian shards. On the front point 
was a red jewel that contained the magical power of my father, Aniks . 
I placed it on my head and felt the crown's energy flood inside of 
me. I floated off the ground and blasted off to the direction that 
thing had taken my sister. 

I could sense everything around me. There was no civilization within 
300 miles. The only person that could save my sister was me. I 
continued to fly, high over the trees, getting closer to them. It 
didn't take long for me to be hovering right over them. 

When the demon saw me, it hissed. "Lord Trigon said you couldn't use 
magic." I scowled. "So Trigon is behind this? I'll murder him!" I 
sent my hand out in front of me, and a golden light beamed towards 
the demon. The demon back flipped away from it, and was surprised 
when the light changed directions on the fly. It caught him like a 
fist and held him in place, while I floated to the ground. 

"Here's how this is gonna work. I'm gonna ask you some questions, and 
you're gonna answer them. Please answer _truthfully_. Okay?" I said. 
The demon spat on me. "Never!" 

I growled. "You just screwed up." I held up my hand, and golden light 
surrounded his head like a bubble. I began to squeeze, and the bubble 
shrunk little by little. "Wait! Don't!" he pleaded. "Too little, too 
late." I crushed his head. 

I looked at Katrina, who was sitting on the ground in shock. "I- I 
had no idea that your magic was that stronga€ 1 ." she said. I grinned. 
"I didn't know, either." 

I dropped the grin. "Katrina, how does he know we even _exist_?" I 
asked. She shook her head. "I don't know, but I can't risk him 
getting his hands on you." I sensed something bad about to come out 
of her mouth. "Just what are you going to do about it, Katrina?" I 
asked . 

Katrina sighed. "There's only one thing I _can _do . I'm sending you 
to Earth . " 

There was a pregnant pause. "What the hell's an earth? You mean the 
freaking _ground_?" I asked, confused. She shook her head. "No, I 
mean to a planet in another dimension." 

"What? What about you? Where will you go?" I exclaimed. "You can't 
just send me to another dimension and expect me to be okay with 
it ! " 



"I don't expect you to be okay with it; I expect you to just shut up 
and _deal_ with it! You're the man of this damn family and you need 
to start acting like it!" Katrina shouted. 

I froze. "What the hell are talking about?" 

"I mean that you're not a kid anymore! Can't you stop complaining 
about everything, suck it up, and endure it? Newsflash, Kevin! 
Everything I do, I do it because I fucking _love_ you!" Tears were 
coming out of her eyes now. 

I hugged her tightly. "I'm sorry, sis. I justaC 1 . Never mind. I'll 
go. I'll go." She smiled. "Okay. Thank you. Now, we need to go to our 
father's temple." Katrina hovered in the air and flew away. I 
followed . 

a€ 1 

We arrived at our father's temple in a few minutes. Inside was an 
equilateral circumscribed triangle on an altar. The triangle was 
surrounded by red candles. "Sit in the triangle," Katrina ordered. I 
complied . 

Katrina began to light the candles by breathing magical fire out of 
her mouth. Then she began to chant, which I translated 
into : 

_Goddess of Darkness and Light_ 

_Please grant my wish_ 

_And send this morsel to the next realm_ 

_The realm of mortals; men_ 

_I offer my soul as my payment_ 

I raised an eyebrow; we were both half angel, and thus didn't have 
souls. Then I realized: she was going to trick Meian, the goddess of 
darkness and light. That would make two powerful enemies that we both 
have. And she was going to send me away? We needed to be able to 
protect each other! 

"People in this realm will be able to protect you from Trigon. Trust 
me, Kevin." Katrina promised. I didn't even care that she had read my 
mind again. A portal began opening beneath me. "They may be able to 
protect me, but who'll protect you?!" I asked. 

The doors to the temple flew off their hinges, and standing in their 
places was a horde of demons. They slowly advanced towards us. 
"Katrina, come on! We've gotta get out of here now!" 

She began crying. "The portal only transports one person. I can't go 
with you. I'm sorry." 

"Why?" I asked. "_Why_? ! " 


"I love you, Kevin. Don't ever forget that. Goodbye." Her hand 
coursed with lightning. She pressed her electrified palm to her 



forehead and electrocuted herself. 


"KATRINA!" The portal swallowed me. 
a€ 1 

I woke up in a hospital. I was wearing green scrubs. My crown was on 
a stand next to my bed. 

I sat up and looked out the window. There were hundreds of people 
milling by; way more than a town from where I'm from. I got out of 
the bed, picked up the God's Crown, and made my way into the 
hallway . 

A doctor saw me and held up a hand. "Hey, are you checking out?" he 
asked. "Uh, yeaha€ 1 listen, I'm not from around here; could you, uh, 
give me some information about this planet?" I said. 

He looked at me weirdly. "Are you serious? How can you not be from 
this planet?" he asked. 

"How primitive are you people if you don't even know that there are 
alternate dimensions?" I asked, incredulous. The man looked at 
another doctor. "I think this kid needs a psyche evaluation." he 
said. The other doctor nodded. 

"Hey, can you come with me? We're going to run some tests on you." 

The doctor said. I didn't exactly trust the whole "psyche evaluation" 
thing, so I said, "Uma€ 1 how about no? I'm just gonna leave and ask 
someone else. Have a nice day." 

I arrived at the end of the hallway. There were elevators and a desk. 
I went up to the receptionist. "Excuse me; I'd like to check out of 
the hospital . " 

The receptionist smiled and nodded. "You didn't have a Kansas State 
ID on you when we found you, so we didn't get your name. May I have 
it, sir?" 

"Sure. It's Kevin, no surname." I said. The receptionist was a little 
baffled by that, but if I gave out my surname, then Trigon could 
easily track me down. "Okay, just sign here, Mr. Kevin." she said. I 
wrote my single name on the paper she gave me and passed it back. 
"Now, how would you like to pay?" 

"Uh, I don't have any money. I'm from another dimension." I said. 
"Seriously, how would you like to pay? Do you really not have any 
money?" she said. "I'm really from another dimension! Oh, I know how 
I can prove it to you!" I exclaimed. I put the crown on and floated 
into the air. 

The woman looked at me in shock. "H-how?" she asked. I grinned. 
"Magic! Now do you believe me?" The woman nodded. "Do you want me to 
call the Justice League?" 

"What's the Justice League?" I asked. "The Justice League is 
comprised of America's top super heroes. They fight evil and 
corruption for our nation. I'm sure that they'll be able to help 
you." the woman explained. 



"Are you sure that I ' d be worth their time? They sound like they have 
a lot to worry about." I said. The woman smiled. "Oh, I'm sure they'd 
be very interested in you. I'll call right now." 

After a few minutes of her on the phone, she told me to go stand 
outside. I got on the elevator, exited the building, and waited. Out 
of the blue, a laser beam hit me, and Ia€l disappeared. 

a€ 1 

I stumbled forward, queasy. "Damn! That was an experience." I looked 
up and saw something that I felt was quite silly: a man in a blue 
suit and red tights and boots. He had black hair and blue eyes. He 
was also very muscular. 

I looked around a bit more and noticed that I was in space, aboard 
some type of high-tech space station. I wanted to take a look around, 
but I felt I needed to address something else first. 

"You look ridiculous in that thing," I said, cracking up. "Yeah, 
well, you're going to look 'ridiculous' if you don't start talking. 
Why are you dimension hopping?" he demanded. 

"I'm running from a powerful demon named Trigon." I said. I was about 
to explain who Trigon was, but the guy cut me off. "What the hell 
would Trigon want with you?" My eyes widened. "You know who Trigon 
is? Can you help me absorb him?" I asked. 

"Answer the question first: what would a demon like him want with 
you?" the guy asked. "He wants to absorb me and my sister before I 
can absorb him. My sister is already dead, though, so he can't absorb 
her. If he absorbs me, he'll become infinitely more powerful. Then 
he'll go after my dad, absorb _him_, and use all that power to 
destroy the universe and rebuild it in his image." I explained. 

"If I absorb him first. I'll become a very powerful being, and then 
I'll absorb my father." 

"Wait, why would you absorb your own father? Wouldn't that kill him?" 
the blue-wearing guy asked. I nodded. "It would. And if I were to be 
perfectly honest, I don't care about him. I'm _supposed_ to absorb 
him; that's how my lineage goes, the child absorbs the parent and 
gains their wings. I'm half angel, half demon; therefore I need to 
absorb Trigon _and_ my father." 

The guy's eyes widened at hearing that. "So that means you're 
potentially a threat to all of us. What do you plan on doing with all 
that power after you gain it? And why should I help you gain it in 
the first place?" 

"What do you mean, 'all that power'? Aren't you stronger than Trigon? 
My sister said that you'd be able to protect me from him until I can 
absorb him! That's why she sent me here!" I said. 

"I'm the strongest man on this planet by a longshot, and one of my 
punches only stopped Trigon for a moment. There's no way you can 
absorb him. He's too powerful." the guy said. 

"Look, my sister said that there are _people_ who can help me defeat 
Trigon, not a single person. Do you have any contacts that might be 



of some better help? I really need to take care of Trigon as soon as 
possible. If he gets to me before I'm ready, then you'll have a 
serious, _serious_ problem on your hands, and you don't want that, do 
you?" I said. 

The guy studied me for a moment. "I'll call a league meeting. We'll 
discuss it more then. After that. I'll see what I can do. Come on." 
he said. I nodded. "Say, what's your name? I'm Kevin." 

"My name's Clark. You can call me Superman." 


End 
f lie . 



